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hot as molten lead,and as heauy too .• God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more weight then mine ovvne bowels. I h auc j c j 

my rag of Muffins where they are pepcrdrtheres not three of 
my » f o. left aliue.and they are for thctownescnd, tobc^du. 
ring life: but who comes here? Enter the Prince 

EPrin, What ftandft thou idlchere?lend niethy fword * 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vnder the hours of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,I prctheclend methyfirord 
j Vul. O Hal,l prethec giue me leaue to breath a while : Turk 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day 
I haue paid Percy, I haue made him fure. 

q>rin. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fal. Nay a before God Hall,if Percy be aliue, thougetft not 
my fwordjbut takemy Pifioll ifehou wilt. 

p r in . Giueit me,what;is it in the cafe; 

Fal.l Hal,tishot,tishot,theresthat willfackcaCity. 

The prince draws it out ,and finds it to be a bottle of fake. 
ZVw.Whaths it a time to icfl and dally now? 

He thmver the bottle At htm , Exit.. 

Fa/, W el, Tf Percy be aliue, lie pierce him,ifhe do come in mV 
wav:fo,if he do not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.I like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hath:® iu# me lifc,which,if 1 can laue,fo;if not a honour comes 
vnlookt for,and thcres an end, 

AUrme.excurfons, Enter theYyjngjheTnnce, Lor Alobn 

of Lancaster, andEarlc of :W(fltnerland. 

Ki»,I prethee H arry .withdraw thy felfe,thou bleedcft too 
much.Lo.rdIohnofLancafter,goyou with him. 
f.M.Hot I,my Lord.vnleile I did bleed coo. 

Prw, 1 befeech y our Maiefty make v.p , . Him V 

Left vour retirement do amaze your friends , _ 

Kwg.l will do fo ray L.of Weftmerland leade him to his 
IV tf, Come,my Lord, lie leade you coyourtent, 

Pvm, Lead memy Lord?I do not need your helpe* .a,: ' 
And God forbid a (hallow feratch fhould^iiuc,. 



Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ttaindc Nobility lies croden on. 

And rebels urines triumph in maflacrcs. 

Ichn. We breath too long, come cofen Weftmerland, 
Our duty this way lies,!* or Gods fake come. 

Vrin.By God,thou haftdeceiudc me Lancafter, 

I did not thinks; thee Lord of fuch a fpiric. 

Before I loud e thee as a brother, loiin. 

But now I do refpeft thecas my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With lu ftier maintenance then I did loo ke for 
Offuch ao vngrowne warrior. 

Prin. O.this boy lends rncttall to Vs all. 

D ong. Another king.thcy grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas facall to allthofc 
That wearelhofc colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitft the perfon ofa king? 

Kw.The king himfclf.who Douglas grieues at heart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very king: 1 haue two boy es 
Seeke Percy and thy felfcabout the field. 

But feeing thou Fallt on me fo luckily 
Iwillaffay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Ds/^.l fcare thou art another counterfeit,’ 

And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a King, 

But mine lam fure thou art, who ere thou be: 

And thus 1 vvinne thee, 

7 hey fight, the Ktng being in /danger, Enter prince of Wales* 

Pm.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Neuer to holditvpagaine,thefpirites 
Of valiant Sherly,StafFord,BIunt are in my armes 
It is the Prince of V V ales, that threatens thee, 

VVho neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay, 

T hey fight, Dc>rg las fiiet b. 

Cheerely my Lora,how fares your grace? 

£ir Nicholas Gawfcy hath forfuccorfent. 

And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftraight, 

ICi»,Stay,and breath a while, 
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